“Thoughts " was exeouted by Jeremy Oollior,
who & muoh better known by his diatribe
Against the stage, but now Prol. George Long
has brought within our reach s far more acou-
Fale and readable transiation, One of the most
soteworthy volumas of Ernast Renan's Origines
@i Ohristiandeome ia exprosely allotted to
Morc-Awrdla o la fin du Monds Amtigua,
Mr. Matthew Amold aleo has written
aabort but sugrentive ossay om the imperial
Mol and Mr. F, W. H. Myern has eontributed
to the Forteightly Review a valuable study of
the subjest. M. Taine, too, has sxamined some
of the questions bearing on the relation of Mar-
wus Aurelios to bis time. and the sama topio i
disonssed by many German authors of reputa-

Non aither in monographs or in apecinl ohap-

tora of historionl or philosophiesl works, Ine
mamuch, however, as the book of M, Renan has
not besn tranaintad, thare was room for an
Rag)iah biogenphy, In whioh the lifs of the best
man who was aver alothed with supreme power
for good or evil should bo traced with all the
minutaness of which the sxtant materinls will
admit. Bueh a blogrmphy s offered us in
Marcus Aurelius Antoninue, by Paur Bamson
Warson (ilsrpers).

Tho apecific morits of this book are that,
while the beat of tho “Thoughta” are
soucisely set forth in & score of pages, the
wise and humnuo leglslation whith gave
Marcus hin beat title tothe gratitude of econ-
tempornriea and of posterity is recited with a
fuinesa which the work of M. Renan lacks,
and the Emporor's attituds toward Ohristianity
Is defined and exolained with peculisr lucidity
and cogonoy, Of the three riddles which
most students of Marcus Aurellus have
found hard to solve, and which even Mr,
Amold has thought It difeult to resoncile
with a wholly favorable judgmant, one at least,
the rmelation. namely, of Marcus Anrelius
toward the Christians of his time, should ceass
to be a stumbling block, in viewof the facts and
sonsiderations marshalled by Prof. Wataon In
this volume, Tt ssems to us that his defence of
the Emperor against the charge of eruel and
unjustified persesution Ia even more conalu-
slve than the strenuous offort of M, Renan to
the same end. Hoe shows that as a matter of
Inet Marous Aurelius was not & persecutor;
\hat not only by suppressing the professional
informers. but by all other means In his power
eonsistant with the practice slready sstablished,
ke endeavored to vrotact the Obristians. Of
the three persecutions that took place in
bin reign, the first, In which Justin suffered
martyrdom, was (nstigatad by a mob, and the
Investigation was carried on, not befors the
Emperor himuelf, but bafore the Prefact of the
eity. Agnin, the martyrdom of Polyoarp was
the outcome of a sedition whish had done its
work and besn guieted bythe Proeonsul of
Asia long before the news of the difoulty could
Be brought to Rome, As to the disturbance,
finally, at Lugdunum amd Vienna, this was dus
spparently quite as much to the fanaticiam of
the Christians as to the rage of their oppo-
ments. The Emperor was entirely unas-
guainted with the proceedings untll' they ware
mearly over, and as soon as he heard of
what the authorities had done, he de-
spatehed a mossenger with the command to re-
siriet the punishment to the extent permitied
by Trajan’s resoript. Thus we seo that his ene
flsavor was always 1o mitigate the sufferings of
#he Ohristians rather than to sugment them,
Fhe strongest prool of the leniensy of Marcus
durelius toward Christianity is found in the
fsteem In which bhe was always held by the
Dhiristians of hinown and lster times, It re-
mains for Prof. wmwmnrmoumoh-
jection, namely. granted that Marous sought to
80 no more thas to anfores the laws of his

with regard to Christianity,
why did he not goa step furtber in the right
path and repeal them? This is met by show-
Ing. Arstly, that Marous falt thoss Inws to bein-
fiispensable to the stability of the empire, and
because, secondly, he had, and from the na~

fure of the case could bave, no sympathy with

Ohristianty itsell. The gnostis Christisnity
which was offered to Marcus Aurelius, and of
which alons he could know anything, was not
the Christianity of Christ; It was heresy, and
bo rejected it. The empire was overrun with
fmpostors, pagan as well as Christian, and
Mareus Avrelius was unwilling to maks an
exception in olther case from the severity of
the law.

The seocond point in the career of Marcus
Aurelius which haa given trouble to his apolo-
mists is his fallure to divoroe his wife Faustina,
There was once a silly story ourrent (Prof,
‘Watson has not done it the honor to reprint it)
that Marous, on being reproached for the (n-
dulgonca ahown to his wife’s Heentions con-
duet, rojoined that if he put her away be must
give back her dowry, which was the empire.
The aneodote was absurd, for from no polnt of
view oould the empirs be looked upon as Faus-
tina's dowry. Her father, Aotoninus Plus, had
been Hadrian's suocessor merely as locum
leners for the young men., Marcus Aurelius
and Lucius Verue, snd on the express
condition that they should follow Pius,
Moreover, inssmuch as Marcus was the nophew
by marriage of Antoninus Pius, and therefore
might ba supposed to already have a hold upon
him, Hadrian stipnlated that Faustina shounld
be married to Lucius Verus. Owing to the ex-
treme youth of Verus, this stivulation was
broken, bus Faustina was not married to her
ecusin until the latter bad been made Consul,
and formally acknowledged as Ceswar, in ful-
filment of the will of Hadrian, There was,
therefore, no special reason why Marcusshould
Dot have recourse to the expedient of divoree
with which Roman socloty was 8o Ia-
miliar. But, sccording to Renan, careful
investigations have revealed but little ground
for the calumnies circulated againstthe wife
of Marous Aurellus. Renan accordingly re-
joots the charge of unfalthfulness altogether,
and maintains that Marcus waa justifled in
rpeaking of his wile with the utmost kindness
and respect, as he continued to do throughout
ber life, and even aftor hor death, The same
sourse Is taken by Prof. Watson, who does little
more than allude to tho charges of Infidelity on
the ground that they are soarcely mentioned
by the historians of the times, and that when
they are spoken of they are referred to
almost invariably as mere rumors. We
observe, however, that Prof. Watson
peems to credit the acousation made by
Dion Oasslus, that Faustina was an accomplice
In the revoll of Avidius Oasaine, Aceording to
this historian, Faustina, percelving that her
busband's health waa falling rapidiy, and fear-
lng that some stranger might obtain thes rule
whils Commodus was yet a boy, deamed it wise
o secure her own wellare and her son's by
promising to marry Oassius if he sucoeeded in
mounting the throme, If the biographer be-
lteves this imputation to be well founded, and
lhat the wile's treachery wns made known to
lhe Ewperor, wo can bardly undarstand his
Inclination to hold Faustina gulitiess in other
reapects.or to absolve Marcus from the sxoes-
piva sto'eism of a mari complaisant,

Dy tar tha gravest blot on the 1ifs of Marous
Aurclius Is the fact that ho left a monster like
Oommodus sole master of the Romaa world.
Nelther M. Renan nor Prof. Watson has suc-
seceded in complately mesting this objection.
* Mareus bad no reason,” says Prol. Watson,
* for puspecting that bis son would turs out
such a degpleable oharacter as we now know
bim to bave becn. It must be remombered
that ot his father's death Commodus was but
pinsteen years of age.” True, he was but
ninclesn, but he had besn In publie lfe
for four years, having filled the offiosa of
Tribune and Oonsul, and haviog been three
times proclaimed Imperator, It was the cus-
tom of the age to test betimes the fitness of the
eandidates for smpire. This bad been done
with Lucius Verus, and Marcus Aurelins was
himself made Qumstor at saventesn and Consul
8t oightesn. Commoduo was twe years elder

the eys of the law, but by traditional publie
and private sentiment, ason hy sdoption was
held to oseupy In all wayn the plase of & son by
blood, Besides, it ia & waste of time to Inguire
whother or uo the pre of Marcus
would have done their daty. It is eertaln that
Marons hsd a duty to perform, namely,
to save the Roman world from the frizhtful
disorders that were Impending over It
The incapacity of Commodus must bave been
patont to him, and thers was not an hour In
the last four years of his life when he eould
not, by recourse to the process of adobtion,
biave given himselt a fit susceasor, 1In the first
eontury of the empire an heir by blood had,
from the basest of motives, been made to give
Way to an heir by adoption. Why did not the
highest of all motives commend & similar pro-
codure Lo Marcus Aurelius If he were Indeed
such a slave of public duty sa his blographers
portray him? If* he had some lingering hope
of his son's reformation, he might have re-
frained from degrading him altogether,
But he shouid at least have given him
8 oolleague In the empire. There was
no lack ol worthy eandidatea for the plaee,
There wore the sons-in-law of Mareus, Pompel-
anus and Olandius Beverus, There were the
brothers Quintillll. Thers was the weteran
sommander Pertinax. Either one of these
might have suceceeded In restraining Com-
modus, as Marous himeell had restrained Lu-
olus Verus; and bhad the custom of adoption
been thus Impregnably eatablished as the
method of determining the proper succeasor to
the empire, Instead of being broken by the
man who owsd most to it, and who could best
aAppreciate Its value, the world might have been
saved from incaleulables suffering.

Lattere of Goorge Sand.

The new volume of the Correspondance de
G rorge Sand (Paris, Calmann Lavy) covers the
pe-iod from the beginning of 1884 to the mid-
die of 1870, the series of letters bréaking off
just befors the outbreak of the Franso-Prus-
slan war, George Band was now, aa she her-
self says rather dolefally, an old woman, and,
moreover, an Invalld, for she had begun to suf-
for from that spacies of physical collapss which
physiclans call anemia, snd which made her
look forward with dread to the rrence of
oold weather. Bhe has lost her enthasissms of
1848; she has learnad to tolerats the empire,
and professes deep respect and a cordial liking
for Prince Napoleon, Of her old Republican
and Boolalist friends she retains only Armand
Barbde, who is living in exile at the Hague,
and, while in writing to him she still af-
fects to sympathise with his aspirations. she
speaks of him to another correspondent as a
vislonary, Impracticable person. But while
from this polnt of view her charaotsr seems to
bave deteriorated, her literary activity is as in-
defatigable as aver, and her powers show as yet
no signs of decadencs, Bome of her bost nov-
sls wore written at this eposh, and her play
entitled “L'Autre” and her dramatisation of
*La Marquis de Villemer” had extraordinary
sucosse. A large proportion of the letters in
this volame are addressed to her litsrary
frienda, among whom Gustave Flaubert is the
moat eonspleuons., Bhe remalns, as she al-
ways was, the model of good ecomrades, un-
wearied in kind offioes, whieh she asks for and
scespts for herself and for her son as frankly
s abe tandears tham. About tha lterary wn-
tures of this son, Maurice Band, we hear a good
deal, but It Is easy to divine that others did
not share the mother's exalted opinion of his
abilities. It Is plain that he eould mever
bave mainwained himself by litersturs, and
be and his wile were really supported by
George Band, who made over to them her farm
at Nohant and the areater part of her property,
thus compelling hersall to work as hard as she
had ever done In the days of her youth and
strength. When she had any money im her
purse she was always willing to divide it with
a friend, and we find her greatly troubled about
Fiaubert's impesunious sltuntion., Theamount
of money which, under the guise of loans, she
bhad given away will astonish those who reecall
that svery penny of it was sarned by her pen,
and who also bear in mind that the prices paid
for novels and dramas were much smaller then
than they are now. The total sum thus dis-
triboted did not, as she sonfosses. fall short of
$100,000. and we do not learn that any part of
it was repaid. We doubtif the man of letters
aver lived who could point to such lmpressive
proofs ol generosity,

Her good nature being 8o well known, it was
natural that avery tyro should iavoke bher in-
terventiog In behalf of his prolusions. Mercly
to answer suach demands must have been a se-
vere tax upon her time, Among the many ex-
amples of the kindly way In which she replied
to suoh unwarrantsd requesta on the partof
perfect strangers, we select the following note
to one Francis Melvil, who, it sesma, had coolly
proposed that she should read along manu-
saript of his, and thas, her aporoval of the book
being taken for grantsd, she should take steps
to get it published on favorable terms: “'After
an absonoe of alx weeks or more I have just re-
celved your latter of Nov, 7. All I am ablo to do
for you is to get the parson employed by Levy,
the publisher to examine manuseripts, to read
yours as 80on as possible, As to influencing
the judgment of » publisher asbout a
book’s chanoces of suocesas, that is some-
thing aqnite Impossible. They reply to
you, and justly too, that having to bear
the cost of the publication, they must be
the sole judgea of the market for the com-
modity, These are prosala conaiderstions, but
s0 unshakable that, after having tried some
hundreds of times to render servioss analogous
to that which you request, I have resognized
the perfect uselesanesss of my efforts. It would,
therulore, be of no advantage to you for me to
read your manusoript; and, besides, how eoculd
Idoso? I have bureaus full of manuseripts
that bave baen submitted to me, and my whole
life would not be long enough to read them and
pronounce upon their merita, Publlshers are
still more overburdensd ; but they have sompe-
tent employees who have nothing else to do,
and who, sooner or later, distinguish works of
real worth, Make your mind eassy. then; if
yours {8 good it will see the light. The person
charged by M. Levy with this business of {n-
spection is impartial and capable. The pub-
lisher's own Interest is & guarantes that your
book, If good. will be aoceptad.”

In another letter written about the same
date (Decamber, 1864) George Band defines her
position toward the woman movement. Bhe
was evidently not In favor of intrusting bex sex
with the suffrage. The letier is addrossed to
M. Edounrd de Pompery, who bad lately pub-
lished & book against the demand of equal
political rights for women: "I have not yet
been able to read your book. Iocsanot do just
what I like with my time, but I have read the

‘article In the Revue de Paris, and I shall not be

connted among your antagonista, I think as
you do with regard to the rdle which logio and
the heart Impose oh woman. Thoss women
who pretend that they would have tims to be
members of the Legislature and also te bring
up their children ocan mever have brought
up children themselves otherwise they would
know that such & eombination is impossible.
Many worthy women, exeellont mothers, are
compelled by the neossaity of dally toll to con-
fide their little ones to strangers; but that is
the vice of & soelal situstion which at every
moment miseoncsives and thwarts human na-
ture. A woman may, It is true. at a given june-
ture, fill, by & sort of inspiration, & political
aad social rdle [the writer s no doubt thinking
of the part sho hersell played for an insiant
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in It, I oannot aceept the main idea and 1 was
noar sayina that to sompare the work of Casar,
that purshaser of sonselonees, to the work, per-
hapa blamaworthy from esrtaln points of view,
batat jeast upright and truly majestie, afllno-
leon L, would, to me, seem blasphemons,”

18 a droll reversal of the opinions now nhr-
tained o! Owsar and Napoleon L by historieal
students, and we opine that Mme. Band knew
bat littie of history, To M. Brnest Perigols.
who, It ssemn, had also reaviewed the book, she
says: “ Your study of Cawar is far more learned
and profound than mine, and I shall read it
over oarefully when I give an secount of the
sscond volume; but the newspaper which asked
me to write a noticsof the book, and whish I
make a point of obliging becauss It bolongs to
my publisher, Michel Lavy, would not endure
long disoussions or slaborate erudition or
political allusions. There was already rather
too much of this In my first notlos; but as to
proncuncing judgment on the work, I bave not
hadto overcome the embarrassment that yon
imagine. Had I found the work bad I should
not have written the motice, as the newspaper
would not have (nserted too rude s eriticism.
Bo It was all plain salling. I was the first per-
son who was allowed to read the book, and the
scoonnt I gave of It was the first published,
My judgment, therefore, was quits free, and it
seomed to me that the book had merit, I know
ou the best autbority that every word of it was
penned. and without any asslstance In the
way of esorreation, by him who signed it; ac-
cordingly, my impartial pralse was dusto its
talent which s gonnine. As to approving the
preface and admiring Omsar, the devil himselt
oould not have changed my way of thinking,
and I may tell you that my action was taken In
mood part. Thispublication will prove of bene-
fitin this sense, that, on all sides, people are
sotting themselves to do what you and I are
dolng; they are demolishing Cmear with a
shade more or a shade leas of Indulgsnoe or 1li-
temper. Oritlcism verywhere discrowning
him. Few peonle, after all, know history, and
1t Is well to make them dip into it. The book
will not bs sucosssful, The talent It evinces is
ao0old and eoncise one; it has no true profun-
dity, and no litarary interest except for psople
of theoraft. Even all of them are not like me,
who am rather a pantheist in mattersof art, and
who love all styles, those which are a little ex-
uberant and thoss which are quits the oppo-
sits, Illke any thing well donse, uo matter by
what process, and for my own part Ihare no
process, or, {f 1 have, it Is unconsciously.”

In the following letter, dated July 5, 1866,
George Band, writing to Alexandre Dumaa fils,
recounts the impression made on her by Du-
maa' well-known novel, lhan just published,
“L’Affaire Cidmengsan;” My son. 'tls very
fine, right well wronght also, pathstie, true,
grammatie, simple. The style. too, Is very
brisk and neat, consequently excellent; onoce
or twioe, in very short passages, a littie too
elaborate, perhape, bat it 1s & high strung per-
son, It Is Olémengenu that s speaking, and so
whbat would not be close enough to nature in
the authur's mouth is well placed and helpe to
portray the character. His trpe is well sus-
tained, and lays hold of you strongly. I would
bhave well liked to have him soquitted for
my own part, for if you eoncelve him to have
suffered an attack of furious demen-
tia, there was provooation enough. The
wife is exast, and the wife's mother frightful
in her verisimilitude. In brief, I Aind every
stroke a happy one and worthyof you. * * ¢
Luckily my own novel is finished, for under
the shook of slestrisity with which you have
filled the air I should have ocopled your ending
and made M. Bilvestre kill his wile. But he
had not the right to do it, not being an artiat,
that ls to say, a man that follows his first im-
pulse, but plouing himselfl on being a phi-
losopher, that is to say, & person of reflection,
I must belleve. however, that your démoue-
ment is the right one, sinee my poor fellow
folt that. if he shonld ever fall in love with his
wife again, be should murder her. And now,
my son, we ought to mako, you and I, not the
converse, but the eomplement of vour ploture,
merely changing the sex of the sufferer. Buo-
poss & woman pure, artiess, charming, with all
the qualities and the distinetion of afemale
Clémengeau: her husband is attrasted by her
physteally, but he must also have the eourte-
sans to whom he {s accustomed. and he de-
gradeas her by his eonduct. What ia she
todo? Bhe cannot kill him. He fllis her with
disgust: his periodical returma to her are
nauseating; she repsls him. But sho has no
right to do this. Well. what is ahe then to do ?
Bhe cannot avenge herself; she cannot even
proteot hersell, for he may offer viclenos snd
nobody would interpose : she cannot run away;
it she haschildren she ocannot abandon them,
Bue him? Bhe will not gain her sult, provided
the sot of unfaithfulness was not committed
noderhor own roof. Bhe cannot kill herselt it
she has a mother's heart. Find a solution it
you oan, for I have looked for one in vain. Wil
vou say that she ought to pardon? Do you
mean that she ought to goas faraas the physical
pardon which Involves abject self-abandon-
ment, and which a delioate soul cannot acoept
without atrocious despair and an unconguer-
able revolt of the senses "

In & letter to Gustave Flaubert (October,
1864), the writer criticlsss deferentially Flan-
bert’s lofty and somewhat arrogant conseption
of literary art, and gives her own notion of the
attitude which an author cught to maintain to-
ward his audience. " Why,"” she nsks, “have
you never published.your journey In Erittany?
You are coguetiish; you do not regard every-
thing you write as worth showing. That Is &
mistake. Evorything that comes from & mas-
ter’s hand is instructive, and he should not
dread to exhibit his sketehes sud ro drafts,
Even thess are far above the reader's and
80 many books are written down to his level
that the poor devil remalns vulgar. We ought
to love stupid people better than ourseives: are
they not the real unlucky onee of this world?
Is it not the people destitutes of taste and of
ideas that are condemned to ennul, that enjoy
nothing aud are good for nothing? We must
reslgn ourselves to belng trampled on. ridi-
culed, and misunderstood by such persons;
that s (Inevitable; yeoi we must not
abandon them, but g0 on tossing them good
bread, whether or mnot they prefer
offal; whon they are sated with offal they will
oatthe bread; but If there ls none they will go
on devouring offal én seculs sectlorum. I have
heard you say, ‘I write for oaly ten or twelve
porsons.’ In eonversation peonle say many
things that refleot the impression of the mo-
ment; but you are not the only one to say that;
it was nlso the view propounded in the Zundi
[Bainte-Bouve's Monday article), or the theals
of the hour: o my own mind I demurred. The
dosen persons for whom you write and who
appreciate you are eithar as good a8 you are or
oxoel you. The proof is that you on your part
bave mever folt it indispensable to read the
other eleven, in order to bo yourself. 1t fol-
lows that one really writes for the eommunity
at large. for everybody that requires nitiation.
Whea you are not understood you make the
best of it and begin over again. When yon are
understood you rejoice and go straight om.
Thers les the whole searet of our persistent
labor and of our love for art, What would be
Joft of art if you subtznet the minds and hearts

18 may bo poured? Buch art would
of rays and of lile-gonerating

pOWar.

In o later lotter i0 Flanbert, Mme. Dudevant
fouchos on the artistie temperament, and
seems to guestion whether she hersel! pos-
“There Is & eortain equilibrium

beasun
"

means something immenss, trenching on fn-
finity, and Jabor involves an ardor amounting
to enthusinam, they sannot be altarnated like
wakefulness and sleep,” In the remark that fol-
lows, thay who recall George Band's relations
to Alfred de Musset will detest a ourious sig-
nificance. '*For my own part, I do nol be-
lieve in thess Don Juans who at the same time
are Byrons. Don Juan mads no posms, and
Byroo, they say, made lows vory badly, Yethe
must have known, now and then—such smo-
tiona can be sonnted on the fingers in the life
of any (ndividoai—that perfest eostasy In
whieh the heart, the Intsllect, and the senses
sll participate ; he has known snough of this to
bo ons of the harda of love. Nor is more noed-
od for tha deileste inatrumonts of our vibra-
tion. Tho constant blast of petty appetites
would sbatter them.” George Band mrxes
Finubert to write a novel, of which & veritable
artist should be the hero, but " where"
she continues, “' s the modei ? I know not,
for I have never known thoroughly any one
who had not some weak apot, some side of his
nature wheraghe artist was eked out by tho
shopkeopor. You, perhaps, have not this weak
spot, In which cass you ought to paint your-
sell. Asforme. Ibaveit. Ihave a mania for
classification, which is the trait of the peda-
gogus. llove to ply my needls and serub a
child’s fsce. which are the aptitudes of & seam-
Stroas or & nyrse; my wita go wool-gathering,
which Is & polat of contast with the 1diot; then,
again, I could mever love perfeciion; fesling
thus, I could mnever- portray It” It will
be notleed that the tonme of all the let-
ters to Fiaubort i extremely confidential.
Much fs admitted or suggested that helps
us to understand the author's anomalous
charaoter and erratia life. Thus we read under
dataof J v, 1887, ** Co lo, the Countess
af Rudolstadt, whoss s that? Can it be mine? I
don't recalla word of {t. Do you read that sort of
thing? Oan it posalbly amuss you? Well, then,
I will reread it too one of these days, and will
fall in love with mysell If you ind me lovable,
By the way, what do people msan when they
speak of one's belng hysterioal? 1 may bhave
been 8o In my time, and perbaps am so still;
but I know nothing about it. never having
pondered the matter, but hearing others talk
of it withont -making It mysslf a subject of
study. Is It oot a discomfort and [rritation
caused by a oraving for an Imposaible some-
thing? In that cass we are all attacked by
it, by this strange malady, when we possess im-
aginstion, and why shounld such & disorder be
Imputad to one sex alone? Then agaln, for
the real masters of anatomy it Is an axiom that
thore is only one sex. Men sad women are so
essantially the same thing that one inds (¢t hard
to understand the multituades of distinotions
and subtle reasonings that pass’ ourrent in
society upon this subject. I earefully watohed
the chblldhood and growth of my son and
dasughter, My son was me, and consequeniiy
much more of a woman than my daughter, who
Was a poor eopy of A man.”

In polities George Band was by no means a
prophet, and sho has mot the least foreboding
of the humiliation and dismemberment which
were close at hand. Nelther has she mueh
faith in tho group of Republieans which had
grown up under the empilre, and which she
was to live to see dominant In France. Bhe
seems to think that because her own friends,
the revolutionists of 1848, had falled, sucoess
must neceasarily be postponed to s far distant
future, snd there is somsthing perfunctory
and hall insinocere in ber professions of ballet
in the nitimate regeneration of scciety. Her
discouragement is avowed with especial eandor
in & lotter to M. Henrl Harrisse (April, 1808),
**Revolutions,” she says, “ are brutal, distrust-
ful, unreasoning. I know not what the Repub-
lican fdeas are now. I have for some years lost
the olus to that labyrinth of dreamas. My ldeal
shall stiil be called liberty, squality, frateraity,
But by whom and how and whem it will be ever
80 little realizad, I know not; what I do know
is that sverywhers you hear, starting out of
the ground, and from the trees, from the walls
of houses, snd from the clouds. one and the
same ory, ‘ Enough of this!' Yet I am tempted
to ask why, although I recogunize the Im-
potence of the Napoleonio idea in pres-
enoe of a situation t0o complioated for it
to grapple with ; but aftsr psople have lauded
and oaressed that ijdea for ffteen years,
bow do they manage to turn round and pretend
disgust for it in a day? Observe that the very
parsona who now exhibit the most indignation
and wrath are those who for fiftesn years
defended the empire with most energy. What
has happened to turn their minds topsy turvy?
'Was there nothing,but a question of interest in
their enthusisam? * * * In the provinoes
people are in despair because they despise the
party of the past and dread that of the future,
What spark will light the conflagration? That
ia a mattor of mere shanee. Of what nature
will be the conflagration? That is & mystery,
I am naturally optimistio; still I admit that
this time I have no great hope of a gensration
thatfor fifteen yoars has pus up with the Jesuits,
1shali got over that, perhape. I walt to ses.”

‘We wiil conclude our sitations from this vol-
ume with some extracts from an interseting
lotter (dated May, 1867)in which Mme. Dude-
want describes at some length her impressions
of the political situstion. Bhe s writing to
Armand who, ever since the coup-
d’état of the 3d of December, had been living
at the Hague, whenos he descried {ar more
oleariy than George Band the danger that
threatensd Franoe from the side of Germaay,
" My triond."” she writes, "I do mot belleve In
an invasion; that s not what worries me., I
dread an Orleanist revolution, though I
may be on the wrong track. Everrbody
looks out from the observatory where chanoce
has stationed him. If, indeed, the Cossacks
triad to bring back the Bourbon or the Orieans
dynasty, they would have hard work, I faney,
and the princes would fare but li.  But if the
bourgeoisle, more artful than the masses of
the people, should organiss a vast conspiracy,
and sucosed In appeasing with the promises of
which all pretenders are lavish the eravings
for liberty which are now making themseslves
folt, what a freah retogresslon and deception.
People are tired of the present, that is certain,
It galls them to be treated with s too pal-
pable Iack of confldence; they thirst to
breathe, ®* ®* ° But where to find »
remedy? The spirit of the priesthood has
been snocouraged; convenits have beon par-
mitted to invade France and monopolize edu-
eation: the hope was that they would serve
the principle of authority by brutalizing the
mlumnm ® ¢ * Wil there ho ulal
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Ole Marstor—Feo' de War,

From (ke Courier-Journal
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My 94 Onaloen.
1 bring you oui, my ol caniesn.
Near twenty years have passed betwpen
The time 1 saw you last, old friead.
1 love to think that st my end
You may be present, fenarcus one,
That gave until your all was gone,
And filled again your good qeart ponch
For march, for battle, for the conek.
Of all the friends I've known or seem,
None was your batlar, old cantesa

Dest recollost, when we hald the bridge,
When Haynlman erept o'sr the ridge,
Orushed by & sword blow Ln the hosd 1
How kind you wers, for whea be sald
Thai be waa thirsty, all you had

You gave ln weloome, and were glsd
That you could ease his thiret. Wesighed
At his misfortune. Well, he died.

Much of the war's grief have we seen,
Vou and myssll, my old cantsen.

I well know when I saw you firsty

1 had not then been muah athirst;
You were respeciable looking thes.

1 know T was mwch younger when

I grasped you in my hand, and slung
You o'sv my shoulder; wa were yourg.
Moth salen now's your Jusly sosd,
And parily rusiy ls your throat;

Hut o Bew ome shiall come beiwesn
Our old-time love, my good canlesn.

You knaw the men who himed yeur lpa.
Boms dled In battle ; sowme in ships

Bave ventured far from pori| asd some
Bull wear ths uniform, hesr the drum.
Sama turnad trom the good drink you gave—
One s | know & drunkard's grave

Somae bn s fght for dally bread

Are guite succesafal| some are doad.

Fuw botler mea Ware o7er soen

Than shared yous love, my old sanioon.
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e Enew a Good Thing Whea he Saw
Prom L Oblospe Herald.
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A Fecunllar Shower In Lake Mickigna,
From iAe Detroit Pree Press.
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Freo Passes to Sllonce Protesia,
From (he foed Bank Replater.
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An Nilnols Waterspout.
From the Burlinglon Hawbepe,
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Twe Fine Yachis,
From the Philadriphia Times.
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The Homan Velos,
From the Burlington Hawkepe. oL
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A Squaw's Prayer,
From (ha 8t Nary's, Nd., Enleryrise.
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